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ends of the surcoat sleeves on her lap. "No wonder he is staying away
again these days."
Sagami came into the room.
"Sagami, I'd like to talk to you." Okiku was apparently nonchalant,
but a cloud still rested between her eyebrows.
"Why such formality?" The governess shook her head.
"Yes, very formal. Don't you remember when you called on me for
the first time on the Prince's behalf, over twenty years ago, you were
very formal?"
"What do you mean—?" A foreboding seized the old woman.
"Yes, Sagami, I am leaving this house tonight for good. So you are
the one to listen to my final words."
"My, but oh—!" Sagami's wrinkled face turned pale. "I don't know
what Master will say if you leave during his absence. Can't you wait
until he comes back?"
"No, I am going to make way for someone else in the house. A
woman, after all, has no home of her own if even she becomes one
hundred years old, as our saying goes. She has to leave the house when-
ever she is not wanted."
Okiku's long-restrained tears filled her eyes.
Sagami was alarmed. "I—I haven't encouraged Master in that!"
"Whether you encouraged him or not, the Prince's affection is en-
joyed by a young woman."
The governess murmured: "I'm veiy sorry you think you have to
go-"
"I am sorry for you, too, for since you were our original nakaudo
you will have to tell the Prince of my departure."
"But I don't know what to do and I shall miss you."
"Sagami, you don't need to do anything. Since you insisted that I was
his mistress, not his wife, my name has not been entered into the Saionji
family records. If I leave the house, that's the end."
Sagami nodded sorrowfully.
"I thank you for your association with me for all these years, though
we were often at odds—but that couldn't be helped."
"That wasn't altogether your fault," the governess admitted,
"Well," Okiku continued, "under the same roof—no matter how
we hide it, when two women want the affections of the same man
there's bound to be a clash. You had a sort of maternal affection for
him and I loved him as my spouse. You thought I took the Prince.

